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Cannot but acknowledge the laft Review a little wide of the State of thiogs, as 
they were known to: be, when it came 'out x and? fince 1 am fo worried with Ob- 
lervers and Rehearſers, who-catclateven the veyy Slips of the Prefs, and will noc 
allow me to ſpeak Senſe, muck leſs to, ſpeak to_the- 3: cannot but take Notice 
of it my ſelf, viz- that the laft Review being printed the very day the Expreſs arriv'd 
of the glorious Vidtory obcain'd by the. Duke of Marlborough at Rgmelijes, the Paper 
ſeem'd like a Son born out of Seaſon | 

But who dream't of a Vitory,and that too, before we houghtad the Troops were come 
together ? the Duke of Marlborough, borii' to ſurprize the World, makes/all oor Diviners 
mad, out-runs our Conjettures, and brings. AQions on the Stage of the World, that 
the moſt penetrating Head never entertaind a Thu ER 

Our Accounts of theſe things 'are ſo extrautdinary, and we are fo fill'd with Amaze- 
men: at every particular ; e cemplicared Wonders of his Condu&t ſurmount our 


eſcrip:ion, and I ſhall not enter.upon it ; but bave therefore choſen to give Vent to 
my own Theaghts in the following Lines.', Si | 

I know, ome People will miſs the Jingle, and like the Pack: Horſe that tires with 
out his Bells, be weerv of che Lides for Want of the Rhyme ; but the Subje hasſo much 
Muſick in it, 1 doubt not, it will make amends for the Chime. 

[ ſuppolte, no body will imagine,' ! bare been many Days about them 5 and when I 
allure thzm, they are the Birth ot three Hours, they will firſt of all excuſe their beiog 
lumethiag iacorzeR 3 aud ſecondly, acknowledge the Subjelt yery inſpiring. 
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On the Fight t RAMELLIES, 


AY, Britains ! felt you nothing in your Souls, 

No Anxious Thoughts, no Trembling deep Concern 2 
Were there no Sighiags, Sympatherick Shocks, + 
No Palpitations, 4:ti-Pulſe, and Throbs | 
Of Nature beating on the Souls Reverſe ? 

No Hypochondriack Vapour ſpreading ore 
The Mind with Clouds and Miſt of anxious 'Thought, 
Fore-bodeing ill, tho* unaccountable ? 
Hoy, could the. yalt Concern be there,” 
And Nature feel'mno P: :.ircs, t \remote ? 
When Mar/b'rough ſhake'r the, mighty Gage of War, 
And play'd the dreadful Game'of England's Fate: 
When ſtrong Triumphant Death o're-gorg'd with Blood, 
Bid Francs delilt rh? uncqudl Sthife, and y; - 
Whiſper'd Bavaria, that 'twas vain to ſtrive, 
And graſp that Fame t0 Mnrlbrouz)'s 'Terrors due. EE 
Where fled the anzry Spirits from clie Field, © ' ' 
When Wourids diſmils'd'them from tg Caze of Fleſh ? + 
Were there no Hurries in the crowded Air, 
Where Souls retaining all the Seeds of Rage, 
Renew'd the War, and fghtmg as they pals't, 
Rais'd Storms and ſtrong, Qonvuiſions in thi: Abyſs, 
Which, fzlt by Univerſa! Nature, might inform, 
'['hat ſomething dreadtul was TranfaCting there? 
When Marlbrouzb FELL. — When Britain's Champion ſunks 
And th' eager Troops preſs'd to the mighty Game, 
Was there no Earthquake here? No Centra! Groans, 
No Damp, Involunrary Sadneſs, or Retreat 
- Of Spirits to the Heart ? | 
As diſtant Fate of Friends to each is known, 
By Sympathetick Converſ- i their Souls ? 
"Tis ſtrange, the Wirld of Spirits ſhould employ 
No Aery Ev: to convey the Hint; 
And tel!, without the Helps of Voice, how near 
B. i:aunia's Fate was touci/: mn Maribrougl:'s Fall. 
The Hcrle, cruſh't with th” unuſual pondrous Weight 
"f riſis Glory, fell beneath the Foad ;; 
That hke Anrevs, touch't by M.ther- Earth, 
He mighr with deubi-d St cnn th reaew the fight. 
Tell us, ye Sons of Terror, when that Days 
You ſaw your Goneral tv!l, and thought him lain ; 
\\'ben ſhouting Legi-»as thought the Blow. was given, 


And prels'd Triumpling the Ditracted LEFT; 
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When undetermia'd Victory kept aloft, - -+ | 
And hover'd _— 5 Tell your anxious Thowghts, 
How on meer Valour fainti depended ; 
And all your high py oraay hr, .conkn'd 
But fay, immortal Numbers, -it | mo i 
May high Extremes of Paſſions _— 4 | 148 
What Life from Death, what high ſucceeding Joy n 
Inflam'd your Minds,, when his remounted Plumes 
Proclaim'd his Safety ! when. redoubl'd Fury 
His Breaſt inſpir'd ; and in bis Turn, he preſed 
Th' advancing French wich:Tercors,. like his Name 
Invincible : and from. their Canquering, Hands _ | 
Pluck'r VICTORY by Force ! nor luffer'd then, 
The Partial Goddeſs from his Sight to flir,: - 
Chain'd her to his Triumphing Standards, and, 
As Valours Crown, beſtow'd her on his. QOP$, 
A Captive, taken Priſpner, by. Lueir Arms. |. 
Great Louis ! For there's Fuſtige alway? due 
To waneing Glory, asthe;high Rewacd: | 
Of mighty Deeds ; ſo Fove became a-Ged, 
And Nations firſt admir'd, and then; sder'd. 
Rais'd to Fame s Summit, nothing can remain, 
No Hope, no Wiſh, but 20 come geur!ly-jdown ; 
Not leap the Precipice of Pride,;.« Heighs: 
Srupendious, and hanging ghaſtly o're _ | | 
Shame's Gulph, wiole deep, bears dug proportion'd Meaſure 
To every mounting Step we take in Crime. | 
Bear, mighty Man, ' great Jike, thy GIG, thy Fate ; | 
Concur with Heaven ; hil\P4gence: retagnizes, - 
And own thy Glory's now faxt Prriad:juft; « I 
Fame built on Crime does ſeldom laſt like, thine. | | 
| 
' 


And, but Heavens ſcourge the Nations to chaſtiſe, 
Long ſince juſt Vengeance hgd o'return'd: thy Power ; 
Obey the Caution. ow ſhake Hands with Fame, | 
Sce thy bright Trophies fade,,1by, Marlborough's Fire. 
Scorch't, And as ſulphureous Vapours blaſting kill ; 
'Thy Lillics dye, ſtruck with the pownited Dart 
Of a ſuperiour Glory. See thy 
And all thy Conquelts from thy glittering Hand, 
Reaviſh': by growing Vertue, arm'd with Right, 
And ecFd-with Vengeance ; in er ns ores | | 
And 1 Ghibiec. AHETEE ['f 
Yci;d up the Nations by thy Iron Hands, | : 
or - KMIHT oppreſs dy and looſe Europa's Chains, 
By Force injurious now too long imposd. Bow ''F 


